¥ |l -

b

-

r -

A DINNER AND 4 KISS,

“1 have brough! your dinner, fathor.
The biacknnith's duuglitor said,

As she took from horarm a keitle

nd Hited le ahining Hid,

“There's ot kny pie or puddivg.
5 1 will give you this,” °

And nypon bis wil-worn forehoad
Sha left aZehildish kinn,

T'he Ulackemith took off his apron
And dizged 1 happy mood,

Wondering much at the savor
Hid in Lis humble feod,

While all abent him were visions
Full of prepletic blisa;

Mot he never theught of tho magic
In hia lttle dangliier’s kisa,

Whilashe with her kettlo swinging:
Morrily trudged away,

Stoppiug atsight of a equirrel,
Catobing somo wild Lird's lay.
And I thouglit how many & shadow
@r lifesnd fate we would misg,
If always our frugal dinners
Woro seasoned with o kiss,
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GiAY €8 AND RO ES.

BY LILLIAN M. THOMPSON,

A large suuny carriage Liouse; the
broad, rolling doors thirown wide open
to admit the golden sutumn sunshine,
framed & lovely picture of woods
dressed in their gorgeous robes of red
and go!d; orchards and wheat fields
and shining glimpses of a lazy river
flashing throngh trees; inside, the
walls were lined with boxes, baskets,
and erates of grapes, and a long table
in the widdle of the room was piled
with the luscious clusters.

Beside the table two girls were
perchied on inverted barrels, trimming
and packing the fruit,—just such
brown-haired, lLappy, mischievous
girls as way ke found in abundance
anywhere.

“Buy, Rose, let's wrile our names
in these baskets, will you?” suddenly
asked the taller girl.

“Why, yes; but who will ever read
them?" queried Rose taking out her
pencil, and writing on the inner side
of the small basket, “Rose.”

The other wrote “Packed by Bertha
M—:;" then the baskets were filled,
Bertha's with delicate, pink-tinted
Delawares, and Kose's with great,
dusky-purple lsabellas; and then the
girls covered them and laughed mer-
rily at the droll pictures which their
fancies painted and which were as far
from the truth as such fancies usually
are.

An wortist sat alone in his studio;
gketehes, paintings and draperies
were scattered about in pieturesque
confusion; ar easel stood before lLim
with its emupty canvas blankly waiting
for the brush; on a small table by
lus side stood o grape basket, from
which hehud just taken the last clus-
ter. He was a young and handsome
artist, but there was a troubled, far-
away look in his eyes, and lines of
care and perplexity were already vis-
ible on his brow.

He finished the buneh of delicious
purple grapes with no thought of their
delicate tlavor, and mechanically
reached for another; finding the bas-
ket empty, he took and absently ex-
amined 1it. The bottom and sides
were stained here and there, where s
wounded grape had bled its life away;
presently something on one side of
the basket caught his eye and wrought
& ourious change in his manner,

He started up, Lis eyes full of eager
anticipation, lLis whole face agiow
with joyful exeitement, but only for a
moiment, then he sank back with a
sigh, the light faded out of Lis face
and leftit pale and weary.

“What o fool Tam!"” he muttered,
“there are other Roses in the world
beside mine! Ou! if I had stayed at
bome mnstead of going to Italy! if her
grandfuihier had not died! if the news
of hisdeath had come to me in Switz-
erland instend of wandering over
half of Italy in search of me! if she
only had stuyed at Glendale instead of
going to the city! if 1 onlv could find
her! if —if—

He rested his elbow on the table,

the time, but I shall not see m{lhing
half so dear as you. When 1 come

back I ehall ask you something; you
won' give the answer I want to any
‘else will you, Rose?"

Again he caught the shy glance
rom the klue eyes, and heard the
mischievous “I shall not answer any
question till it is asked, Lion.”

Then the vineyard welted away,
and in ite place, appeared & room in
a picturesque Swiss Village. On the
floor lay a letter in & black-edged en-
velope, telling of the death of Rose’s
grandfather, her only relative; around
the room were the signs of hasty
packing, and by the window, impa-
tiently waiting for the carriage which
was to convey him the first step to-
ward home and Rose, stood himself,

Again the scene changed, and the
same self, weary and travel-soiled,
opened the gate and burried up the
grassy path to his father's house. Af-
ter the greeting with father and
mother, he asked, “Where is Rose,
ginco her grandfather’s death?” and
heard with a shock that ‘“she had
gone to the citdv.“ Then in answer
to his looks of dismay came questions
and expressions of surprise, and re-
marks that they ¢‘thought it was only
a childish fondness he had felt for
Rose, and that, doubtless, they can
find her, though indeed they do not
know where she is staying nor how
she is supporting herself.”

But a year hus passed, and every
way which love could device and
wenlth execute, has been tried in
vain, But no; he had just thought
of one more chance. BSeizing palette
and brush he began to paint; hope
rekindled in his eyes as the canvas
blossomed under his skillful fingers.
All day he worked, and the first light
found him at his easel in the morn-'
ing. At last the picture was done.
In the center of the canves was a
large, half-opened white rose, and,
just emerging from the flower, was a
fair, girlish figure, robed in white as
spotless as the petals, with blue eyes
glancing coyly through a veil of gold-
en curls, Up one side clambered a
grape-vine, with which was mingled
a climbing rose, on one blossom of
which stood the same girl reaching
for a cluster of grapes that hung just
abovo her head; up the other side a
sweet briar struggled through thistles
and brambles, and out of each blos-
som looked the same sweet face, but
wan, and pinched, and frightened by
its rude and ugly neighbors, until, as
it neared the top, thorns and thistles
were broken, and a broad sunbeam
slanted on ahappy, serene face in the
highest flower, while just above it,
partly hidden in & spray of forget-me-
nots, was the figure of a lion; the
vizes on each side were connected at
top and bottom by graceful branches
of roses, from each blossom of which
peered the same face with its blue
eyes and golden curls.

“There,” said the artist, as he sur-
veyed the finished picture, *she will
understand that if shesees it. I have
told her too many stories in this way
to have any fear for that. God grant
that I may find my pure sweet briar
before the thorns and thistles of pov-

ielrt.y snd loneliness have quite choked
er.”

«[ declme, Lionel, you are the
drollest fellow! The idea of spoiling
such an exquisite picture as that, by
such an incongruity asa lon crouch-
ing on @rial nothingness.”

The speaker had come quietly in
and stood looking over the artist's
gshoulder. Ividently his presence
was nothing unusual, for Lionel
showed neither surprise nor annoy-
ance at his unceremonious entrance
and frank criticism.

“But 1 say, my boy,” he went on,
“what a rare, sweet face you have
given your rose-sprite. Paint out
that ngly beast and put & butterfly or
another rose in its place, and it will
be the finest work you have ever
done. What are you going to do with
it, anyhow ?*

«Take it fo Jack's photograph gal-
lery, and have a dozen or so copies
made, put one in a show window on

leaned his cheek npon his palm and | each ot the principal streets of this

gazed, with

upon wae |

memory coujured ap,

scene she presented wasa vineyard in
all the glory of an early October day;
the maples i the weod near by waved
their lealy anmes just touched with
go!‘[ and scarlet, ciows cawed in the
pines, for,

tion and the sound furnmish their share

of beauty; the vines drooped from the
! ' weight of nich frut-

Swaics vl the
age. DBeside onme vine, was a girl | at last! blessings on ‘Bertha M- —'
crowned wih zolden carls, and near | we will not go supperless to-night, nor | sadly; "1 trie
her stood bimself vei not himseli, for | breakfastiess to-morrow! Five whole "
i thiz handsome, linguid, dispirited | dollars, only think of it, Pussy Cat!”
mAD, wheie was t breezy, boyish | The speaker seized l.he small gray
viger aud vndaunted hopes of the lad | kitten, her sole companion and confi-
his {ancy had painted. dante, in her arms, and kissed it | looked
“l s going to-morrow, Rose,” he | wildly as she went on.
seewued o Lear the joyous, taumph-| *I wonder what ‘Bertha M-’

ani voice say.

wide-open vacant eyes, | city, lire a boy for each one to watch !
panoramic pictures which | all passers-by for the original of that
The first | face, commission you to help in the
| search, exhibit this canvas
| book-store down stairs where I can |
| watch myself, refuse peremptonly to |
| suswer any questions

untd these
things are done; so the sooner we set

in mewory's pictures, mo- | about them the sooner shall thy curi-
| osity be satisfied, thou son of Eve.”
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“0, Kittie, Kittie! I've succeeded

in the |

my little . it was 80 easy for her
[ to’wriu tEou four little words, **Pack-
ed by Bertha M—,' in the basket be-
fore she filled it; it was very easy,
too, for Granny Ruth to give me the
two bunches of grapes she could not
sell, lying forlornly iu the bottom;
somehow they rewinded me of our-
selves ull aloue here in this great city,
and when I saw the name inside and
thought of the happy times when I,
too, used to pick and pack grapes, it
was casiest o}) all for me to write my
verses. Perhaps— perhaps somebody
will see them, but it's a slender
chance, after all, and haps he
might not care, if he did. 0, Pussy
Cat, Pussy Cat, we are so utterly
alone!”

The golden eurls drooped over
Pussy Cat's head, and something
round and shining glistened on her
gray fur. But after a moment the
girl raised her head, and smiled
bravely as she said:

«Well, well, we musn't cry to-
night, when we've lad such great
good fortune, I will leave you to
keep house again, while I go and get
some bread and things; bt we must
not be extravagant, for live dollars
will not last long.”

S8he had made her few purchases
and was going home, if the bare room
in which she lived could be called
home, when she caught sight of a
painting just inside the window of the
store she was passing; she stopped,
and her blue eyes opened wide in as-
tonishment, for she stood face o face
with her own portrait, or rather with
a dozen portraits, peeping out at her
from the beautiful flower, her name-
sake.

Was she dreaming? No; it was
clearly her own portrait, rounder,
rosier, happier than hersolf, but still,
herself. BShe read the story plainly,
too. Her old happy life was typified
in the climbing rose and the sprite
picking grapes, her present solf was
the struggling sweet briar among the
weeds, and Lionel himself was wait-
ing for her at the top. The reaction
from the despair and loneliness was
too much for her; she grew faint and
dizzy; the lion seemed starting from
the canvas, the picture swam before
her eyes; she reeled and would have
allen, but a familiar face full of joy
and thankfulness looked into hers; a
familiar voice, trembling with emo-
tion, said"

“Q, Rose, Rose, I have found yop
at last!" and a strong arm supported
her—not only till the momentary
faintness was past, but all her life
long after, and the original surpassed
the portrait in roses and smiles, and
Pussy Cat grew sleek and fat and lazy.

Notin Need ef Sympathy.
Denver Letter in Courler-Jeurnal.

On the train there was & woman
with three children, aged respectively
five, seven and nine. I wondered what
could iuduce a sane woman to start
on & journey with such incumbrances.
I pictured her as a widow who war
being shipped west to her friends. I
dwelt upon her past with a sort of
morbid satisfaction; I tuuneds riotous
imagination loose among her misfor-
tunes, and presently, being weary of
tbe silence 1 had preserved for several
hundred miles, I went over to console
with her. Conceive, if you can, my
disgust when I learned that she was
en route to a circus about eighty
miles distant, bent on giving those

during the conversstion that the tri
eoss her $100 altogether, but she h
cleared $7,000 on her ranch in Ne-
braska last year, and felt that she
could afford & holiday. Whenever I
have noticed & woman at & thealre or
any other place of amusement with
one baby 1 have invariably regarded
it as an incipient case of insanity;
but when I found this woman with
her three babies going “eighty miles
to & circus,” I was dumb. These Ne-
braska women are not remarkable for
beauty, but they certainly don't lack
| nerve. This one was evidently not
| suffering for sympathy, and 1 went
back to my place and the rapidly dis-
| solving views of the mos! monotonous
| country under heaven.

A Stery of a Hedge,

The place is fall of ctage orange
hedges. They surround most of the
| peach orchards—probably to keep peo-
| pl¢out. “Did you ever tryed to get
over au osage orange hedge?” an old
wan asked me this morning. “No,”
I replied, “did‘iyon " “Yes," he said,
once—a long time

. “Did, eh?” “"Yes.” “How

| long did it take you to get over it?”
said be, sadly, “How long did it take
| me to get over it?” And theold man
over the landscape and
| scratched himself and continned:
“How long did it take me fo get over

“I shall see all Italy | would say if she knew that she had |it? Why, I dom’t think | am quite

aud Switscriand, aud study bard all | kept us from starvation by suggesting | over it yei."—Delaware Cor. Puel,

urchins a holiday. She informed me | P

Roeady-Made Houses,

This is & business that is assnming
importance in the North and that
wonld soer to be an inviting one for
any locality in the South whero suita-
ble lumber and cheap trangportation
can be had. Jt is carried on success-
fully in Maine, the remotest of the
Eastern States, from which to reach
the body of the country, and especial-
ly this quarter of it, renders necessary

e payment of heavy transportation
sharges. The inference therefore is
natural that the business can be con-
ducted profitably in the Bouth. Re-
fering to one of the companies en-
gaged in the industry, the Kennebee
Farming Company,the Bangor Mining
and Industrial Journal has the follow-
ing: “Dwelling houses are made like
boots and shoes—in any quantity or
of any size or style, and for any mar-
ket in the wide world. Not long
since this firm received a single order
for fifty houses for Cape May, to be
delivered speedily and in complete
finish. These houses were not o e
gheds, nor shanties, but regular'y
ordered dwellings, and they were maile
accordingly, and so delivered, snd
contain hundreds of occupants at this
moment. An order will be received
for a $50,000 hotel, or an ornate
French roof cottage for a fine coun-
try estate, and these are as ensily and
expeditiously furnished as an ordinary
boarding-house for a country village
or & barn for a ranch in Kansas or
Colorado. It isnot to be supposed
that only & coarse, rough frame is
thus sent out, to be trimmed into
shape on the spot where it is delivered.
On the contrary, the hounse is com-
plete when it leaves the fabtory, and
as ready to go together as is & musket
when it leaves the armory in Spring-
field; all the parts being found, even
to the knobs for the doors, and the
screens and shades for the doors and
windows, according to specifications.
Great trains of freight cars stand
waiting about, and are freighted al-
most daily here. The refuse trim-
mings and edge cuttings of the lum-
ber are carted off to a neighboring

ulp mill, and there speedily turned
into material for paper, or other pro-
duets. Machinery for .almost every
conceivable use in connection with
wood is at hand, and house materials,
of any kind, or size, or shape, seem
to drop out like meal from a hopper.
In a recent instance, where & fa.rge
building was furnished for a southern
order, the parts were thus made, and
when put together in the city where
the building is now standing, its
length was found to vary not the
eighth of an inch from the original
specifications, although its length on
t.Ee front numbered hundreds of feet.
Every inch of this building, from the
sill to the last shingle, was sent ready
prepared from the factory, and ‘setup’
as readily and almost as quickly as &
nail cask.”

Anti-€helera Rules.

Pasteur has published nine anti-
cholera rules, of which the fellowing
is an abridgement:

All table water should be boiled,
and bottles half filled with it. Before
being drank,the water should,to aerate
it, be well shaken. The pitchers or
other vessels in which water is gener-
ally stored in kitchens ought, before
they are each day replenished, be
heated to 150 © Centigrade,or a higher
temperature if possible, Wine should
also be heated to 556°, and drank eut
of cups which have been freshly
lunged in sealding water. All food
should be thoreughly cooked. Under-
done meatsand raw vegetables promote
cholera. The ether vessels in which
jam is to be kept are te be prepared
for its reception by & passage through
furiously hot sven, DBread is to be cut
about twenty minutes before it is
wanted, and toasted hard or rebaked
quickly. All sheeting and eloths enght
te be scalded and rapidly dried befere
being used. Water for teilet purposes
is only safe when it has been first
boiled, and then diluted with thymic
acid dissolved in alcohol, or carbolic
acid, in the proportion ef two grammes
per liter, Hands and face sheuld be
frequently washed with this mixture,
Plates, knives forks, ete. are to be
taken straight frem the boiler or oven
te the dinner table, The ninth ruleis
the least practicable. Pasteur Las
drawn it up for the special benefit of
doctors, nurses and persons who re-
side in houses or neaghborhoods vis-
ited by the epidemie. It prescribes
the wearing of a mask’ made of two
thin sheets of brass, fitting well into
each other, but not soldered togather.
A layer of phenolized wadding is
placed between the metal strata. The
operstion of breathing is to be per-

former through meuth and nostrils
covered with wadding.
Mr. John Osborne, Musica Bazsar,

Teroato, Canada, writes that Lis wife
was cured of rheumatism by *he great
pain-banisher, St. Jacobs Oil; thet he
bas fu empwan invaluable remady for
many ! punets, '

Eiowr million scres of goverumest |

«nd in Dakota has been disposed of to
rivaie persons within & ye sz,
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Strengthening—=lnvigorating———Faltening.

{"‘{ OLDEN'SLIQUID BEEF TONIC
; fa_pronounced by soores of p_h-;:
oaana, and by thowsanda of people who
lrave woed 1t, o be the best nown remedy
?or Debility, Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Loss of
{ppetite, Loss of Fiesh, Tung Complainis,
Tumale Wealness, Gastvio Irvitability, Ma-
tarial Fever and man _} other diseases where
tonles are required — differing essentially
vom all other Peer Foods and Tonies.

IT IMPROVES THE QUALITY OF

the Blood and enrich~alt, and isthore-
fors & fine invigorant and corrective
in cases of all chronic maladies which
are aasociated with an IMPOVERISHED
STATE OF TEE BLOOD., Theso all yleld
totheregulating and nourishing prop-
orties of ite groat food! tonle elements,
Itcompensates for the loss of vitality,
fnduced by Consumption, Catarylior
Hronehiul and Throat ajfections, It
will vemedy Femninine Debility ond
relmburse the Female physique for
shose losses of vitalify accompany-
ing complainte peculiar to the sex.
Hiothers nursing thelr own childres,
end delionte women Who expech to
hecome mothsrs and bring up viger-
ous ehildren sliould by all means Hso
1t. It will vestore sufferers jrone
Mental or Nervows Prostration oris-
ing from Over-work, Hrcessz or
protracied Disease. It acill cure
Drunhenness and the Optum Habit
—for as the appetito grows healtiler
and digestion more vigorous through
tho uze of this Toulc, the unnatural
eraving dles away until totslly oxe
tinet, M s highly brnejicinl in Liver
Complaints, Malariul Fever, snd
ALL Mul’nr(’al Disense; and for the
debllitating effects of Fever of any
Find it has no equal, It repairs
weasto, {mawows Trigestion and :}p—
petite, dnd ailords tho D{;n ptie D=
valid an easily essimilablo article
of food; and 18 s0 pleasant 1o tho tasts
that tho most sensitive palate wil not
rejoct it.

THAT THE MEDICAL PROFESSION

and invallds generally may properly
understand t.t;ls) n{m;}lu of "(glfr%?
Llguid Beef Tonio,” an analysid

lhgemlnont chomist, ARTHUR HILL
TASSALL, M.D., F.R8, of Tondno,
Engiand ; and also an endorsement by
the celebrated physiclan, Professo.
SR ERASMUS WILSON, F.R.S. LL.D,
of London, are labeled on each bottie.

' 1 i

AUTION. — Colden's Liquic

BEEF TONIC {8 an abbrevistion ot

fis original name—*"COLDEN'S J..I%
BIG'S LIGUID EXTRACT OF BEET AN
TONIC INVIGORATOR.'" Each bottlobears
thisoriginal name—a mark of gnnulnrlg::

which should always ho ohsarved, oo

are several pooy fmitations, Tho guyparl
orlty of {ts materials an.l composition will
b strietly maintained, Sold by Drnggists
gonerally at®1: 6 bottles forgs. C. N.CRITY

TENTON, GENEBAL AGENT, 115 Fulton Bjt“-fg

Now York. Sold Wholesale by J. J. SCHOTT -

& CO., Gulveston, Toxas. ——
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